Charles.
Well Pastor, I must inform you I have no
business here except to waste our host's
invaluable time and to improve my own, If
he will be good enough to allow me such a
liberty. Proceed then with your business;
and take no notice of me. Unless, that is,
you would prefer me to withdraw.1
It is one thing to be courteous to George Fox and quite another
to tolerate the watchdog of Newton's hours, Mrs. Basham. With
unperturbed sweetness, he manages her. This consideration for
others is second nature to him. When Newton and James engage
in a wrestling match over the merits of Galileo, he pacifies both.
The Duchess of Cleveland tears up her unflattering portrait by
Kneller, and the arrogant painter confronts the king with an ulti-
matum :
Kncllor.
Has the king torn up a work of mine!   I
leave this country this afternoon?
Charles placates him, "I would much sooner have torn up the Magna
Carta, This unfailing courtesy docs not desert him in his home
life where inhibitions arc likely to be at a minimum. Queen
Catherine of Braganza, the tidy house-wife, complains against
the untidiness the king has made in her boudoir. Charles disarms
her:
Beloved: you should make me put away my
clothes   myself,   Why   should you   do
chambermaid's work for mel*
It is not surprising that such good manners should earn him the
title of the Good King, or, the Merry Monarch. Nell Gwynn,
1.    In Goad King Charte's Qoldm Days p. 1337, 2.a.
2.    Ibid, p, 1359. l.c.
3.    Good King CAorfar, p. 1362, 2.c.
103